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Kitten, Marshmallows and Rainbow 


Author's Notes: 
This is an effect of silly forum talk, late hour, and not enough sleep. | am so sorry! This is what | do when my 
brain stops working. 


Warnings: Incredible silliness plus what's in the title. 


"What's wrong Kitten?" Whiplasher asked. 


Cat was frantically searching his bag for at least 5th time, and if that and the steady stream of curses 
coming from his mouth wasn't enough to stir Whip into action, the fact that he started emptying Skinny's bag, 
and was suspiciously eyeing Whiplasher's, certainly was. At least to make an effort and pretend he was going to 


help. Hurricane Cat emptying all their bags in the cramped space of a dressing room would scare anyone to 


death. 


"| lost my hair straightener!" Cat whined. "| hate those fucking drop offs! | bet | left it in the bus! What are we 


going to do now?" He looked up at Whiplasher helplessly. 


Fuck, Whip cursed mentally looking in those huge, pleading, helpless, blue eyes. There was no way he could say 
‘That's your problem’ or ‘We? | won't do anything, | don't need hair satraightener’, no, once Cat looked at you 
like that all was lost, you had to help. He sighed resigned, and got up from his oh so comfortable chair. 


"Don't worry Kitten, lm sure we'll find it in a minute." 


"But if | really left it in the bus? What then? | can't go out on stage like this!" Cat shook his head and pulled at 
the still damp hair. 


"Why not? | like your waves." 


Cat shrieked in horror. "Are you MAD?! They are SO NOT Deathstars! I'd rather DIE than go out looking like 
this!" 


"All right, all right, I'm looking for that damned straightener, aren't |? | was just saying. Why do you always 


have to overdramatize like that?" 
"| am not overdramatizing!" Cat pouted. "I need that straightener!" 


Whip looked up from above the piles of Cat's things on the floor, and saw almost tears in those unbelievable, 
blue eyes. 


"Its all right, we'll find it. Or ask if someone else has one. You'll straighten your hair, | promise." 
"You promise?" Cat sniffled a little, undoubtedly for a better effect. 


"Yes Kitten, itll be all right." 


Suddenly Whip became a hero, Cat was looking at him with admiration and hope, as he was methodically 
searching through all the bags. Cat really believed that he would make it all better. Fuck. The straightener 
wasn't there. Whip felt like he was failing on the most important mission of his life.. Finding a hair 


straightener?! What. The. Fuck??? 


20 minutes later everybody was running around, searching for the damned straightener, it seemed like the 


world would end if they wouldn't find one. 


Cat was sitting on the couch in the middle of the craziness, eating marshmallows Skinny gave him to cheer him 
up a little, sniffling from time to time and looking miserable. That look could break a heart. Every time someone 
started to feel like looking for hair straightener was not their sense of life, in fact it was extremely stupid and 
unnecessary, and they had enough of it already, one look at Cat was enough to make them reconsider, and get 


back to searching. 


Unfortunately, there was no hair straightener anywhere around the venue. Disaster was inevitable. 


"Cheer up Kitten!" Nightmare came in the dressing room with a huge smile on his face. "Don't worry, hero 
Nightmare is here to save the day! When all the idiots were wasting their time searching for something that's 
not here, | was the only one acting reasonable. | went to the store and bought you new one" He winked at Cat. 


"You can consider this a Christmas present." 
Cat squealed and jumped up from the couch to hug Nightmare, scattering marshmallows all over the floor. 


"Thank you! You're the best Night!" He tore into the paper to take out his new hair straightener and squealed 
in delight again, lifting it up and showing to everyone. "It's rainbow! It's fucking rainbow! And glittering! Its 100 
times better than my old orel Its the best hair straightener in the world!" 


Nightmare chuckled. "I'm glad that you like it. | was hesitating if | shouldn't take pink one, but | believe you 


already had a pink one in the past, so | chose this one instead." 


‘Its the best! | love rainbows! You are my new hero Night! But for Christmas you'll have to buy me another 
gift anyway." Cat smiled sweetly, clutching his new, rainbow hair straightener to his chest, like the greatest 


treasure in the world. 


